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Aur. Since you can love, and yet your error see,
The same resistless power may plead for me.
With no less ardour I my claim pursue :

I love, and cannot yield her even to you.

Emp. Your  elder brothers,  though overcome, have
right:

The youngestps] yet in arms prepared to fight.

But, yielding her, I firmly have decreed.

That you alone to empire shall succeed.
Aur. To after-ages let me stand a shame,

When I exchange for crowns my love or fame!

You might have found a mercenary son,

To profit of the battles he had won.

Had I been such, what hindered me to take

The crown ? nor had the exchange been yours to make,

While you are living, I no right pretend;

Wear it, and let it where you please descend.

But from my love, 'tis sacrilege to part:

There, there's my throne, in Indamora's heart.
Emp. 'Tis in her heart alone that you must reign:

You'll find her person difficult to gain.

Give willingly what I can take by force :

And know, obedience is your safest course.

Aur. I'm taught, by honour's precepts, to obey;
Fear to obedience is a slavish way.
If aught my want of duty could beget,
You take the most prevailing means^ to threat.
Pardon your blood, that boils within my veins >
It rises high, and menacing disdains.
Even Death's become to me no dreadful name:
IVe often met him, and have made him tame :
In fighting fields, where our acquaintance grew,
I saw him, and contemned him first for you.

Emp. Of formal duty make no more thy boast:
Thou disobey'st where it concerns me most.
Fool! with both hands thus to push back a crown,
And headlong cast thyself from empire down !